POEMS OF LOVE AND CHIVALRY

I rede you take good heed
And mark this foolish verse,
For I will so provide
That I will have your ferse.
And when your ferse is had,
And all your war is done,
Then shall yourself be glad
To end that you begun.

For if by chance I win
Your person in the field,
Too lare then come you in
Yourself to me to yield.
For 1 will use my power,
As captain full of might;
And such I will devour
As use to show me spite.

And for because you gave
Me check in such degree,
This vantage, lo, I have:
Now check, and guard to thee.
Defend it if thou may;
Stand stiff in thine estate;
For sure I will assay
If 1 can give thee mate.
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TOO dearly had I bought my green and youthful years,

If m mine age I could not find when craft for love appears.

And seldom though I come in court among the rest,

Yet can I judge in colours dim as deep as can the best.

Where grief torments the man that suSPreth secret smart,

To break it forth unto some friend it easeth well the heart.

So stands it now with me for my beloved friend.

This case is thine for whom I feel such torment of my mind,

And for thy sake I burn so in my secret breast

That till thou know my whole disease my heart can have no rest.

I see how thine abuse hath wrested so thy wits

That all it yields to thy desire, and follows thee by fits,

Where thou hast loved so long, with heart and all thy power,

I see thee fed with feigned words, thy freedom to devour.

I know (though she say nay, and would it well withstand)

When in her grace thou held thee most, she bare thee but in hand*